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{ have here only made a Nosegay of culled flowers, and have 
brought nothing of my own but the thread that ties them. 


We have often been delighted with the follow- 
ing beautiful effusion of our countryman, Dr. 
Percival, and think it one of the happiest produc- 
tions of this first American bards. Notwith- 
standing it is familiar with almost every reader, 
we cannot refrain from inserting it here, that it 
may be preserved as a valuable keepsake: 

[M. ¥. Spy. 
THE NEGLECTED WIFE. 

He comes not-I have watch’d the sun go down, 

And yet he comes not—once it was not so. 

Ha thinks not how these bitter tears do flow, 

The while he holds his riotin that town. 

Yet he will come and chide, and I shall weep, 

And he will wake my infant from its sleep, 

To blend its feeble wailing with my tears. 

O! how I love a mothei’s watch to keep 

Over those sleeping eyes, that smile which cheers 

My heart, tho’ sunk in sorrow, fix’d and deep. 

I had a husband once, who loved me—now 

He ever wears a frown upon his brow, 

And feeds his passion on a wanton’slip, 

As bees from laure] flowers poison sip ; 

But | cannot hate—O! there were hours, 

When I could hang forever on his eye, 

And time, who stole with silent swiftness by, 

Strewed, as he hurried on, his path with flowers. 

I loved him then—he loved me too—my heart 

Still finds its fondness kindled if he smile ; 

The memory of our loves will ne’er depart ; 

And though he often sting me with a dart, 

Venomed and barbed, and waste upon the vile, 

Caresses which his babe and mine should share ; 

Tho’ he should spurn me, I will calmly bear 
_ His madness—and should sickness come, and lay 

{ts paralyzing hand upon him, then 

1 would, with kindness, all my wrongs repay, 

Until the penitent should weep, and say, 

How injured and how faithful I had been. 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 
ELLEN. 

Charles Villars cast a triumphant plance at the 
pale and agitated countenance of the mother of 
the blushing, smiling bride, whom he led to the 
carriage, which was to convey her from a parent 
_ who idolized her. The traces of a few tears 

were still visible on Elien’s cheek, but the glow 
.of happiness had nearly dried them. Again the 
enxious mother followed to fold her child in adast 
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embrace, and to bestow one more parting ied 


diction. The carriage drove off, and the mother 
retired to her now solitary apartment to weep, 
and pray for the object of her earthly affections, 
who, though rebellious, was still dear, and now, 
by separation, rendered still more so. Ellen had 
been her only companion since the mournful 
event which left her a widow, and in her was 
centred all her hopes. She was beautiful and 
thoughtless—her society was courted, for her 
animated conversation rendered her a pieasing 
companion—nor was Ellen destitute of virtuous 
and amiable feelings, but vanity and heedlessness 
in part obscured them. A few weeks prior to 
their separation, the mother of Ellen heard from 
her volatile child that she was engaged to a ball 
at the invitation of a young gentleman who had 
lately made his appearance in their little circle. 
None of her friends knew aught.of him except 
that his person was fine, and his manners insi- 
nuating. The careful mother remonstrated in 
vain: Ellen pleaded her promise given, and the 
mother yielded. This intiniacy incteased—ru- 
mours were in circulation not altogether in favor 
of the young stranger. Still the thoughtless 
girl, unheeding the warning voice of parental af- 
fection, continued to reéeive the visits, and when 
those visits were prohibited by her mother, in 
consequence of her having observed in his char- 
acter traits which were not in unison with his 
profession, she met him clandestinely, and they 
had arranged a plan of elopement, which was dis- 
covered by the vigilance of this much injured pa- 
rent, who, finding that her daughter’s peace, and 
pethaps reputation was involved in this affair, 
sent for Villars, and informed him, that since a 
marriage was determined upon, the countenance 
of a mother should not be wanting on so solemn 
an occasion. The marriage ceremony over, he 
hastened with his bride to his former residence, 
and for some months the bereft mother could only 
hope for her child: for as yet she had heard no- 
thing which forbade it. Ellen wrote seldom, and 
for some time her letters were in a strain of 
gaiety. At length she entirely ceased writing 


apprehensions for the welfare of her child. At 
\length a terrible rumour reached her, that 


Charles Villars had ended his. life by poison, and 
that her child, in the delirium of sorrow and ter- 
ror, had fled no one knew whither. 


Search was immediately made, and the unfortu- 
nate Ellen was at length discovered and convey- 
ed tohersorrowing parent. As reason gradually 
returned, she communicated the story of her suf- 
ferings. *Her husband had at first been kind to 
her, but she soon discovered that his affairs were 
much involved, and that creditors were daily in 
pursuit of him, and to her affliction she had soon 
reason to fear, that his entanglements were caus- 
ed by his own imprudence. He frequented the 
gaming table, and poor Ellen, night after night, 
sat solitary at home, awaiting his return. 
times he came home flushed with wine, and at 
such times he cursed his ill luck, and the hour 
when he first saw her—who was a cloy upon his 
pleasures, and the means of involving him in 
fresh difficulties! It wasthen Ellen remembered 
the slighted warnings of her mother; nor could 
she help regretting that peaceful home, where the 
voice of discord and upbrniding was never heard. 
She dared not remonstrate with her unprincipled 
husband, who had found means to impress her 
with fear. At length, after a repeated run of ill 
fortune at cards, he returned one night in a state 
bordering on frenzy, and, locking himself in his 
room, forbade her to attempt enteting. She 
dared not disobey him. However, alarmed by 
his long silence, in the morning, she ventured to 
call, and reteiving no answer to her repeated in- 
treaties, she had the door burst opefi, and found 
her husband cold arid lifeless. Reason forsook 
her at this dreadful confirmation of her fears, and 
ghe fled from the scene of horror. The result is 
already known. ‘Ellen’s after life was spent in 
attentions to her parent, whose advice she had 
so tashly siighted, and to whoin she had caused 
sO much misery. The terrible lesson she had 
received had wrought a chayge in her character, 
and she became as remarkable for discretion and 


and her anxious mother was filled with vague |! piety as she had been for heedlessness and vanity. 


HARRIE’. 


This stroke, 
almost bereft the wretched mother of her reason. 


Some-. 
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FOR THE LADIES. 


How to choose a good husband.—When you see 
a young man of modest, respectful, retiring man- 

ners, not given to pride, to vanity or flattery, he 
will make a good husband, for he will be the 
same “kind man” towards his wife after mar- 
riage that he was before it. 

hen you see a young man of frugal and in- 
dustrious habits, no ‘‘ fortune hunter,” but who 
would take a wife for the value of herself, and not 
for the sake of her wealth, that man will make a 
good husband, for his affection will not decrease, 
neither will he bring himself or his posterity to 
poverty or want. 

When you see a young man, whose manners 
are of the boisterous and disgusting kind, with 
brass enough to carry him any where, and vanity 
eniough to make him think every one inferior to 
himself, don’t marry him girls, he will not make 
a good husband. 

When you see a young man, who is using his 
best endeavors to raise himself from obscurity, to 
credit, character and affluence, by his own merits, 
marry him: he will make a good husband and one 
worthy having. 

When you see a young man depending solely 
for his reputation and standing in society, upon 
the wealth of his rich father, or relations, don’t 
mayry him for goodness sake, he will make a poor 
husband. 

When yousee a young man, one half his time 
employed in adorning his person or riding through 
the streets in gigs, who leaves his debts unpaid, 
although frequently demanded ; never do you 
marry him, for he will in every respect make a 
bad husband. 

When you see a young man who never enga- 
ges in any affrays or quarrels by day ; nor follies 
by night; and whose dark black deeds are not of 
- go mean a character as to make him wish to con- 
ceal his name: who does not keep low company, 
nor break the Sabbath, nor use profane language, | 
but whose face is seen regularly at church, where | 
he ought to be, he will certainly make a good | 
husband. 

When you see a young man, whois below you 
in wealth offer you marriage, don’t deem it a dis- 

race, but look into his character ; and if you find 
it corresponds to these directions take him, and 
you will get a good husband. 

Never make money an object of marriage, for 
if you do, depend upon it as a balance tothe good 
you will geta bad husband. 

When you see a young man who is attentive 
and kind to his sisters, or aged mother; who is 
not ashamed tobe seen in the streets with the wo- 
man who gave him birth and nursed him, support- 
ing her weak and tottering frame upon his arm, 
who will,attend to all her little wents with filial 
love, affection and tenderness, take him girls, 
who can get him, no matter what his circumstan- 


ees in life, he is truly worth the winning and hav- 


ing, and will in certainty, make a good husband. 

Lastly—always examine into character, con- 
duct and motives, and when you find these good 
in a young man, then may you be sure he will 
make a good husband. » 


LACE WORK. 


An establishment called the Rhode Island Lace 
School, which was organized at Newportin June 
last, has recently attracted much ofthe public 
attention, and has excited great interest among 
the friends of domestic industry, in that state.— 


We learn from the Providence Journal, that not- | 


withstanding its recent origin, no less than one 
hundred and fifty females, all belonging to New- 


rt, besides an additional number in Providence | 


and elsewhere, are actively employed by the pro- 
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most ingenuous of its kind, and of that particular 
description, with which the English dealers in 
lace have had to supply themselves from France, 
in consequence of the superior excellence of ex- 
ecution by their Gallic competitors. . Several En- 
glishmen are now settled in France, where they 
may employ people to work the lace for the 
American markets; and it is calculated that the 
people of the United States pay foreigners inthis 
way not less than six or seven hundred thousand 
dollars annually, for what can be as well perform- 
ed by themselves. As an accomplishment, this 
species of lace work has been already taught in 
the principal towns of New England. A regular 
and habitual occupation in these delicate fabrics, 
must eventually lead to that beautiful state of 
perfection at which they have arrived in France, 
and some of the females engaged in the * Lace 
School,’ have already attained a high degree of 
exccilence.—[.M. Y. Statesman. 


THE SMUGGLER. 


+ Among the mountains on the frontiers of * * *, 


in Germany, is situated a lonely village, once in- 
habited by poor, but industrious and virtuous peo- 
ple; now, since it has been thrown into the cor- 
ner ofa kingdom, a nest of smugglers and thieves 
where all the vices have taken up their abode, 
and where they are fostered by the lucrative, 
though dangerous profession that is there pur- 
sued. Here, with all the pride of banditti boast- 
ing of their achievements, they related to me a 
circumstance, the thought of which makes me 
shudder. 

“Come along, ’said a father one evening tohis 
daughter, a girl of thirteen, who had just returned 
from a pastor of the village, who was giving her 
instruction, preparatory to confimation; ‘ put on 
your thick coat, we have something to get to 
night. Bid your mother good bye, and beg her 
to lay her hand upon your head; for we cannot 
tell whether the Almighty will bring us safe 
through the business or not.” They set out.— 
The wind blew intensely cold over the hills, and 
howled among the trees ; while low clouds, heavi- 
ly laden with snow, sailed slowly over the grey 
heads of the naked rocks. They procceded in si- 
lence, along an unfrequented mountain path, and 
clambered like chamois along a yawning abyss, 
where a foaming torrent was struggling against 
the overpowering force of wigter. ‘ Lay hold of 
my belt ” whispered the father, as,though appre- 
hensive lest the very airmight over hear him, ‘‘and 
hold fast,—’tis not the most pleasant walking 
here.” The girl trembled with cold and fear, and 
silently followed her rough conductor. ‘“ Stop,” 
he cried, all at once, do you hear nothing}? were 
not those men’s voices.” 

‘‘ No father, it is the wind howling through the 
ines.” ‘ 
ie Stand still then, and listen—that must be foot- 

steps. I hear them quite plain.” 

‘* No father, it is the ice bursting in the abyss, 
and the water dashing against the rocks.” 

The old man, wrapped ina grey surtout, clap- 
ped his ear to the side of the rock to listen, and 
presently cried, ‘come on!” The path became 
more difficult, and the rocks more abrupt. 

‘Should any misfortune befal me to night, my 


ble concern of it, and I should not die content, if 
I believed it would drop with my life. 


small cavern in the rock. You may eat your sup- 
per there,” he observed, “for we are now upon 
‘the frontier; and up yonder you would only be 
im my I'll whistle when! come back.— 


prietors. The style oflace work ig said to be the 


bestir yourself.”* 


dear girl,” said he, “tell your mother, she must | 
not give up the business: I have made a profita- | 


| He then directed her to conceal herself in a/ 
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With these words he continued his ascent, and 
the half frozen girl crept sobbing into the snowy 
retreat. At a dizzy depth below her, the torrent 
roared monotonously, and before her the wind 
whirled the snow in eddies from the rocks. She 
was alone in this dreary spot. 

After a while, the appointed signal was given, 
and she heard footsteps. Her father came with 
a pack, which he dragged after him. 

“‘ Here,” said he, * pull itin! it is but light,— 
you wilFhave no difficulty. Tis worth a good 
round sum though.” 

The pack was deposited in the cavern, and the 
smuggler went back again. The girl meanwhile, 
crouched behind the pack, and rubbed her frozen 
limbs, to warm and keep herself awake. Some 

-time again elapsed; again a whistle,was given as 
before, and the father returned with another load. 
He bade her take up the first and made her goon 
before him. 

‘‘ Father; I hear dogs barking! don’t you?” 


lungs.” 

“There again! I hear something behind us.” 

‘** Go along girl, and hold your tongue !” 

*‘ There is something moving behind us, fath- 
er, yonder, dont you see?” 

‘** Good God! the sharp shooters! We are lost 
if we cannot reach the ravine !” 

A dog came up, and threatened to seize the 
man. Clinging, without other hope of safety to 
the rock, he hurled his pack at the animal which 
tumbled, howling, together with a mass of snow, 
down the precipice. ‘ Give it tome,” he cried, 
taking the lighter load from the girl, grasping her 
hand firmly, and drawing her, with accelerated 
steps, down the rocky path. Fright deprived her 
of the use of her limbs, and he dragged her alon 
like a dead thing. Destruction pressed closer, 
and closer upon their hecls. Voices repeated] 
cried ‘“‘ Halt !” No answer was returned, and the 
report of a piece reverberated a hundred fold, b 
the echoes ofthe mountains. The ball struck the 
rock and dropped at their feet. 

“* Merciful God!” ejaculated the girl, “ I can- 
not go further. Leave me here, father, they 
will not murderme.” _ 

‘But you will betray me, girl.” 

‘No, no, no; leave me here, and make yout 
escape.” 

“You will betray, and bring your father tothe 
gallows. Come, come along.” 

Filled with despair, he raised her from the 
ground, and wound, with his two fold burthen, 
rounda ledge of rocks. It was to no purpose.— 
The sharp shooters appeared above and below— 
and the anxiety of the smuggler increased every 
instant. The girl had sunk down as if inanimate, 
and all the efforts of the affrighted father to rouse 
her were unavailing. Again was heard the cry 
of “ halt,” again the balls whizzed past, and the 
ministers of the law kept approaching nearer and 
nearer. Life or death depended on a single mo- 
ment. He bent over the child and caught her in 
hisarms. ‘“‘So help me God in my utmost need!” 
he ejaculated aloud, and threw her down the 
abyss. The body dashed against the projecting 


‘crags in the descent, and rolled into the torrent 


beneath. 

The pursuers stoood aghast at the atrocious 
deed, and overpowered with horror, dropped their 
weapons. The smuggler escaped with his pack, 
and has since often visited the spot, ona similar. 
errand. 

= 

PLeaAsurRE.—Pleasure is to woman what the 

sun is to the flower; if moderately enjoyed, it 


| beautifies, it refreshes, and it improves; if immo- 


derately enjoyed, it withers, violates and de- 


When you hear that sign, look about you, and stroys. But the duties of domestic life, exereis- 


ed ag they must be in retirement, and calling 


“No, no, ‘tis only the wheezing of my olé 


| 
| 
2 
| 
| 
| 
| 
it | 
| 
Ry 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
GH. 
j 
x 
. 
Bla 
q 
| 
* 
| 
ad | 
| 
| | 
| 
J 
| 
: 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
ae | 
it 


grance. 

Without virtue, good sense; and sweetness of 
disposition, the finest set of features will, ere 
long, cease to please—but, where these with the 
graces are united, it must afford an agreeable and 
pleasing contemplation. 


Heroism.—The following trait of heroism, in a 
Greek female, says a London paper, is from the 
pen of a correspondent in the Levant : ‘A young 
woman of Missolonghi and her brother quitte 
the place, and fighting their way through the 
ranks of the Turks, succeeded in reaching the 
mountains. Upon arriving there, the young man 
overwhelmed by the effort and the weight of his 
arms, sunk down and could go no further. At 
that moment a Turkish horseman came up, with 
his sabre inhis hand. The young woman seized 
her brother’s pistol, shot, the 'Furk, took his 
horse, and after assisting her brother to mount 
it, conveyed him to Salona, From thence she 
went to Napoli di Romania to sell the horse, in 
order to buy food and medicine for her brother. 


—— 
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SKETCHES OF ROSEVILLE. 
No. VIII. 
THE WEDDING. 
And then the holy knot was tied, 
Before St. Mary’s shrine, 
Which makes a paradise on earth, 
When hearts and hands combine! W. Scorr. 


The season of youth is a morning of sunshine, 
rarlanded with the bright visions of fancy and 
affection, teeming with the exquisite overfiow- 
jogs of heart-born emotion and enthusiastic feel- 
ing. ’Tis true, there are spots of datkness min- 
gled with its glowing visions—ominows clouds 
will sometimes hover over, and throw a shade 
upon the brilliancy of its beams, yet when con- 
trasted with after life, with the solemn cares and 
various vicissitudes attendant on the accumulat- 
ing importance of age, youth is as a fairy tale of 
happy love, to a tragical relation of pain and suf- 
fering. In that spring timé of Bein, the heart 
is yet uncorroded by falsehood ind crime—is yet 
a stranger to the chequerings of the world, and 
open to the rich impressions which nature, in the 
plenitude of her might, unfolds to her own chil- 
dren, and asks of them in return. Few indeed 
are they who wander through this flower garden 
of hope and imagination, without bending to 
pluck some fair lily from its couch of loveliness, 
without feeling their hearts throb with speethless 
sensations as they list to the song of enéliantinent, 
falling from some bright lips, or pause to catch 
the smile of splendour illumitiing some beautiful 
couutenance. Heart then meets heart witb cor- 
responding emotions, and the glow of ¢irtuous 
affection diffuses its potent magic throtighout our 
thoughtful being in such a tide, as when once 
passed away, never returns again. Thus was it 
with Julia Morgan: She was young and lovely; 
possessed of ull those fine touches of sentiment 
tind feeling which the tender and intelligent fe- 


male nourishes in the treasury of hor pure bosom 
—peculiar and winning in her manners, delicate 
and chaste in her conversation asa young Diana; 
she was formed to love, and be beloved again 


The anniversary of her sixteenth simmer, which 


seemed to add a finishing charm to ker blooming 
beauty, had passed over with its accustomed fes- 
tivities at Roseville, and Julia’s heart was still 
untouched by love. Mary before this; among the 
gailant youths of the village, had become suitors 
for the hand and heart of the Squire’s daughter. 
Julia listened with blushing cheeks, and often a 
tearful eye, but still her gentle heart rebelled 
against their cause; she could not say yea, with- 
out the faintest thrill of tender, exquisite afiec- 
tion. At these moments, Julia often wished that 
an arrow of cupid’s might disperse the coldness 
which, in despite of her nature, chilled the ave- 
nues to love, and sighed to think her heart refus- 
ed to repay such abundant overtures of truth and 
etithusiastic fidelity, but with a tear of sympathy 
or athrob of pity. On her last birth-day she un- 
willingly had made a new conquest, and was 
doomed to listen to the emanations of another ar- 
dent bosom, unmoved by its protestations, un- 
awakened from the chill of apathy which had 
frozen around her: It was but a week after this 
circumstance, whilstshe was regtetting she could 
love none among all who had thus regarded her, 
that Charles Ellison returned to Roseville. His 
first visit at her fathers was scarcely bver, ere a 
sensation existed in Julia’s bosom, indefinable to 
herself, yet of a very questionable character.— 
“ Heé is so different in address and appearance 
from the young rien [ have hitherto seen; so 
graceful and interesting in conversation—his 
look so eloquent, and the changes of his counte- 
nance so characteristit of the subject on which he 
speaks; and theri he so much fesembles his love- 


ly sister,” whispered Julia, “that it surely can’ 


be no harm to think of what he said!” Alas, 
poor girl, she little knew that the wizard, love, 
has eyes expressly adapted to his own wishes, 
which see the object on which he fondly gazes 
through a vivid telescope of light and flattery ; 
she little thought that whilst pondering on the 
gilded compliments and dulcet expressions of 
Charles, her heart was imperceptibly kiiidling 
with admiration, and a tenderer feeling for one 
who; happily for her, deserved all lier encomi- 
ums. Half a year flitted away on halcyon wings: 
and the morn of the wedding shone with unusual] 
lustre. 
sunbeams and zephyrs, bird-notes, and bursts of 
joyous laughter, all seerned mingling tigether, as 
the villagets, decked in their garments of rural 
beauty, lturried to thiethansion of Squire Morgan, 
to partake in the festivities of the wedding, and 
sce this lovely daughter resign her virgin name, 
for the more ijimportant de of wife! The sum- 
mer houses in the garden were all thrown open, 
and decorated with flowers; their tables splen- 
didly ornamented ‘with luscious fruits and deli- 


It was inid-summer—fruits and flowers: | 


Before the mansion was 
erected spacious atches, overstrewn with wild 
blooming vines, beneath which the village maidss 
with their partners, tripped lightly through the 
dance, or joined together in lively strains of voc&. 
music. Jests and witticisms, compliments and 
smiles were reiterated with pardonable raillery— 
all was life and gaiety, sunshine and joy. At 
length the hou¥ approached for celebrating the 
marriage ceremony, arid from the portal issued 
Julia and her affianced, accompanied by their 
friends. Round the brow of Julia twinediiéas 
wreath of green myrtle leaves, mingled with I= 
lies, symbajs of purity and love, from which fell 
long silken ringlets of auburm hairy beautiful as 
rippling streams of cyprus on alabaster: Her 
dress was perfectly white, apt emblem of her 
own virgin purity, and had you not seen the rosy 
tinge on her cheek, the raven lash of her eye, or 
the plossy folds of het hait, you might have deem- 
ed her afi embodied spirit of unsullied snow.— 
There Was 8 light of heaven arourid her, which 
caught the breath of the beholder as he gazed 
and had not Charles Ellison held that cerulean 
veined arm in his, you must have knelt before 
the entrancing Julia, deeniing her a wanderer 
from the skies. I might go on describing, but 
that I feel my pen is too feeble to describe a vir- 
gin beauty in soul and in person. The villagers ° 


followed the plighted couple, singing epithala- 


tmiums, and bestowing blessings until they arriv- 
ed at Parson Temple’s Church, where the cere- 
mony was pronounced, which united Charles 
Ellison and’ Julia Morgan forever. R. M. 


in 


— 


LOVE COMPARISON: 

Just as I was retiring to bed, thy bookseller 
put into my hands a new novel, of the humourous 
class. In spite of fatigue, and deep drowsiness, . 
I was roused to a similitude 6f attention, by thet 
following grotesque images, which are as merri 
ly allied, as any of the fantastic combinations ig 
Tristram Shandy. 

‘«] would not compare love to Hiera pieta, 
although it is asstiredly the fact, that the effect 


of both is frequently very similar, both often 


making people exceedingly sick.-This compari- 
son may seem odd to some folks, they will not find 
it so, since there is scarcely any one thing in na- 
tire, however opposite in its kind, which may 
not be compared to love. Letus see. Love ig 
like heaven, because it wraps the soul in bliss, 
like salt, because it is relishing; like pepper, 
because it often sets one on fire; fike sugar, be- 
causé it is sweet; like a rope, because it ié often 
the death of a man; like a prison, because it 
makes one miserable; like wine, because it 
makes us happy ; like a man, because it is here 
to-day and gone to-niorrow ; like a woman, be- 
cause there is no gelting rid of it; like a beacon, 
because it guides one into the wished-for port ; 
like a will o’ the whisp, because it often leads 
one into a bog; like a fierce courser, betause it 
frequently runs away with one; like a little po- 
ney, because it amblés nicely with one; like the 
bite of'a mad dog, or like the kiss of a pretty-wo= 
man, because they both make a man run mad; 
like a goose, because it is silly. Ina word,.it isi® 


like a ghost, because it is like every (hing, and 
like nothing; often-talived about} but never seedy 
touched, or understood.” 
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forth all the sensibilities of the female, are, per- _ | a 
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charms as the shade and the shower are to the | ¥ 
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FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 


RETROSPECTIONS. 
After the laborious and bustling scenes of the 


week had ceased to engage my time and atten- | 


tion, I arose from my bed at the dawn of the 


Sabbath day to prepare for a visit to the place of 


my nativity. 

I longed to re-visit the place where many a 
Joud laugh had cheered the vacant hour—where 
many a jest had been noticed, and where many a 
cunning trick had been the theme of the evening 
’¥Tecollected the clustering group that met at 
night-fall round the village sign post, to relate, 
with fearful hearts, to their no less fearing listen- 


ers, the awful stories of ghosts, apparitions, and | 


monsters, that had been told them by their grand- 
dames or nurses. ; 
I called to mind my boyish playmates, who, 


» with boisterous glee, had gambolled away many 
» a frolicksome hour. 


I bore in grateful and sweet 
remembrance the memory of home. I traced 
the forms of my parents, with exact delineation, 


» and took the measure of my sister’s statue with 


fond delight. 

-Methought I heard the tinkling of the well 
known bell that hung suspended from the neck 
ofour useful and favourite cow. I received the 
Yawning leap of the mastiff, that so faithfully 
guarded his master’s domicile—in every form 
ihat passed methought I could recognize the 
xmiling face of some well known friend. With 
fanciful feelings such as these did I leave the city 
for the beautiful village of B———. 

Before landing from the boat expectation had 
been raised to its utmost, and with eagerness my 
mind anticipated the realization of its many fond 


. imaginings; but, alas! the state of things had 


ged, there was now no longer the well known 


| q Face, he oft heard voice that had so kindly wel- 
» “@omed me to the winter fire-side ;—but all—all 
©” was strange—a new generation had sprung up, 


whilst the old, like the withered leaf of autumn, 


~had sunk to decay. 
’ With interest did I enquire after the fate of 


this kind associate, or that interesting friend, and 
with painful heart did I receive the intelligence 
that they were buried in yonder grave yard. 
With melancholy tread did I seek the tomb of 
my youthful playmate. I gazed o’er his grassy 
hillock, and silently dropt a tear of recollection. 
I looked around me, and beheld the neat rough 
cast church, with its painted spire, humbly built 
“Gn one corner of the grave-yard. The poplar, 


“with its stately height, and the weeping willow, 


‘with its waving foliage, overshaded this unosten- 
tetious temple of the Most High. 

Whilst contemplating this well known scene, 
the bell tolled its feeling sounds—the knell vibra- 
ted through every string of my beating heart.— 

it seemed to recall the day when, with the same 


SPorrowful notes it had knolled the death of those 
oe whose ashes J s0 lightly trod. | 


VOL. I, 


In imagination could I follow the.1mournful 
train of weeping relatives and friends, who, in 
sable hue, had returned dust to dust, ashes to 
ashes. 

I could hear the convulsive throb of the mother 
as the first cold clod sounded the thrilling return 
of flesh to its original material. 

I raised my eyes and saw the newly made 
grave—it was still wet with the tear of affection: 
Beyond this the aged tomb-stone, and the wither- 
ed grass, told that ere this its tenant had crum- 
bled into dust. 

I raised my eyes again and saw into futurity. 
I beheld the present generation grow old and 
feeble, and finally shoved off the stage of life into 
the tomb by the younger and more vigorous 
growth of its offspring. 

So all things fade that are terrestial—one sea- 
son yields to another,—and, as the blossom yields 


tothe fruit, so does life yield to death. paun. 


LITERARY. 


— 
The Forest Sanctuary; and other Poems. 
Mrs. Hemans.” 


The London Literary Gazette, contains an ex- 
tended notice of the ** Forest Sanctuary,” recent- 
ly published, and speaks of it in terms of high 
approbation ; and, from the specimens presented, 
we feel willing to believe that its praises and en- 
comiums are justly due. Indeed, we seldom meet 
with so mnch genuine poetry combined with the 
ease and feeling of expression, always discover- 
able throughout Mrs.:Hemans’ strains. She is 
as truly the wonder of her sex, as the delight of 
the age, and England may justly be proud of her. 
As the sentiments of the Editor of the Gazette, 
are in unison with our own, we shall copy them, 
annexing a few tracts from the work itself, that 
our readers may have an opportunity of forming 
their own opinions,—but we .think ours will be 
cheerfully responded.—Boston Spectator. 

*¢ Civilized, improved and refined, as we assert 
the present age to be, we doubt whether its su- 
perior excellence lies sq@much on the masculine 
side. There have been as fampus statesmen, war- 
tiors, philosophers, poets painters, in other times 
as there are now; but never were the beauty and 
power of feminine intellect felt as they are at pre- 
sent. We are told, it is true, of some among the 
ancients who overstepped their narrow limits, 
and made themselves a name,—we hear of the el- 
ognence of an Aspasia, of the wit ofa Lais, of the 
talents, nay, the learning ofa Cleopatra; but how 
were these distinctions purchased ? by the loss of 
the best loveliness of their sex—its delicate pur- 
ity. We will pass over those barbarous times, 
when they were alternate toys and slaves, and go 


By 


zenith, had advanced at least into broad daylight, 
we will pause at the century only preceding our 
own. The few among women who then ventured 
into the highways of literature, were but as small 
tapers, which made.the surrounding darkness 
more visible; and worse than this, those to whom 
the storehouse of mental riches was opened, be- 
came as the vain, glorious possessor of sudden 
wealth, which he knows not how to use, and only 
seeks how to display It is the triumph of the 
present era, that it has women who unite the 
exercise of the highest talents with the perform- 
ance of every domestic duty,—that it has those, 
who, in the pursuit of intellectual acquirements, 


the courage and perseverance of Hercules, with- 
out seeking to use his club or wear his lion skin; 
and who can aacrifice to the Muses without nc g- 
lecting the Graces. | 
Among these, Mrs. Hemans occupies a promi- 
nent place. She isa sweet and elegant writer.— 
Many of her shortet peices are exquisite ; and in 
her more extended compositions, there is always 
a degree of beauty which will amply reward the 
reader for an attentive study—we might say, for 
frequent perusals. New charms will be found at 
each repetition ; and we would not envy feelings 
which did not on a fair acquaintance with the 
productions of this lady, admire her talents and 
love (is esteem a properer word for a critic ? if so 
| 
esteem) herself. 


the mental conflicts, as well as outward sufferings 
ofa Spaniard, who flying from the religious per- 
secutions of his own country, in the sixteenth 
century, takes refuge with his child in a North 
American forest. 
related by. himself, amidst the wilderness which 
has afforded him anasylum.” This perfectly ex- 
plains the nature of the poem. The exile sees 
his friend Alvar and two sisters, perish as here- 
tics at an auto de fe—is himself imprisoned for 
years, and tortured—escapes, and flies with his 
wife and child for America—she dies on the voy- 
age, and he pours out his musings to his son.” 


In an apostrophe to his child, the following 
pleases us much: . 


“« Why should [ weep on thy bright head, my boy? 
Within thy father’s halls thou wilt not dwell, 

Nor lift their banner, with a warrior’s joy, 

Amidst the sons of mountain chiefs, who feil 

For Spain of old. Yet what ifrolling waves 

Have borne us far from our ancestral graves ? 

Thou shalt not feel thy bursting heart rebel 

Asmine hath done; not bear what I have borne, 
Casting in falsehood’s mould th’ indignant brow of scorn.. 


Women’s endurance of suffering and death, is 
equally finely touched : 


“¢ Alas to see the strength which clings 

Round women in such hours! a mournful sight, 

Though lovely ! an o’erflowiag of the springs, 

The full springs of affection, deep as bright! 

And she, because her life is ever twined 

With other lives, and by no stormy wind 

May thence be shaken, and because the light 

Of tenderness is round her, and her eye 

Doth weep such passioned tears----therefore she thus can 
die.” 


LUCRETIA GREENVILLE. 


This exalted female was betrothed to Francis 
Duke of Buckingham, at the time that he fell in 
battle, by the hand of Cromwell himself, and upon 
receiving intelligence of the melancholy event, 


| she swore to avenge his death on the murderer. 
on to that period, when civilization, if not at its 


During the three succeeding years, she exercised 
herself with pistols, in firing at a portrait of Crom- 
well, which she had selected as a mark, that she 
iy not be awed at the sight of the original; 
and, as soon as she found herself perfect, she 
sought an opportunity to gratify her revenge.— 
But Cromwell seldom appeared in public, and 
when he did, it was with such precaution, that 
but few could approach his person. 

An occasion at length occurred :—The city of 
London resolved to give a magnificent banquet, 
in honor of the protector, who either from vanity 
or with a political view, determined to make his 
entrance into London, in all the splendor of roy- 


alty. Upon this being made public, the curiosity 


and conquest of mental difficulties, can emulate fof all ranks were-excited; and Lucretia Green- 


The Forest Sanctuary “ is intended to describe - 


The story is supposed to be. 
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ville resolved not to lose so favourable an opport- for the at Castle Garden at 
tunitv. Fortune herself, her White Mountains.—The Boston Courier says, || past oO ciock precisely. 
wurpose; for it so happened that the procession || the house of Mr. Willey was about two miles . 
wer to through the very street || pelow the Notch. The defile below his dwelling | are now 
in which she resided; anda balcony before the} and thence up to the Notch was very narrow, out lourteen 
first story of her house, yielded her full scope for || and the mountains on either side of sucha height, | ate So ores pepe grey _ mond 
- putting her long premeditated design into effect. || that one could not look at their steeps many se- an 

On the appointed day sheseated herself, with || egnds without a painful sensation. The slide Phe M5 
several other female companions, in the balcony which fell from the mountains on the 26th of e db 
having on this occasion, for the first time since || June lodged within a few rods of his house. The : e _ awe long te ro oy roads, “7 y roe 
her lover's death, cast off her mourning, and editor passed through the Notch on the 17th of heir e no wi 
tired herself in the most sumptuous apparel. July, and spent about two hours at Mr. Willey’s, he ‘all ange 
was not without the greatent exertions, that she |! where he dined in company with two or three ay aed re) ver a 
concealed the violent emotion, under which she || friends, and received shelter from a heavy thun- iad ent o “ 
laboured; and when the increasing pressure der shower. We have seldom seen a more inter- P rye or the 
the crowd indicated the approach . 2 : esting family. There were several children, the pus Martius alone there is ive and motion. 
became so strong that she nearly fainted, but/! eldest of which was a boy eight or nine years old. ; : 
however, recovered just as the Usurper arrived! All appeared remarkably behav- 
within a few paces of the balcony. ed, contented and happy. ‘he mother was 1 shes “1Dr. Po ko 

Hastily drawing the pistol from under her gat. |) their instructor, as a mother should always be. 
ment, she fearlessly took her aim and fired; but}; To our inquiry whether she was not terrified )P hej er, 
a sudden start which the lady who satnext to|) when the s/‘p came down, she replied, Yes—and || _.° iL 
her made, on beholding the weapon, gave ita dif-|| had caughi two of her children in her arms to ee olla rei fing van rs altogether not on y 
ferent direction than was intended, and the ball escape down the valley; but she soon perceived ye toatif e, hk a very tothe oe ae ani 
striking the horse rode by Henry, the Protector’s|| by the direction it took, that it would not touch pein lie i be ike manner to the variety or her 
gon, it was laid dead at his feet. their house. She added that she did not feel P . 

The circumstance immediately arrested the|! there was any more danger of their being buried 


progress of the cavalcade; and Cromwell at the)! alive by the slides than there was of the strangers || _ In Canada, a man by the name of White, resis 
same time that he cast a fierce look at the balco-|| who passed through the Notch suffering the same || dent in the township of Richmond, having had his 
ny, beheld a singular spectacle. About twenty/| fate; and expressed a perfect reliance on the || Premises intruded upon by a Bear, that had been 
females were on their knees, imploring his mercy || protection of Providence, and an acquiescence in }| !M the habit of visiting his fields, took his gun and 
with uplifted hands, whilst one only, stood un-|| whatever they might be ordained to bear. Vir- || Went out in the evening to watch for it; but re- 
daunted in the midst of them, and looking déwn|| tuous and interesting woman! if the fate we fear || Maining longer out than was expected by his fa- 
contemptuously on the Usurper, exclaimed ‘‘Ty-|| has overtaken thee and thy innocent babes, we mily, his two sons, who had been in bed, got up 
rant it was I who dealt the blow; nor should I|| cannot doubt that Providence sustained thee in || 22d went to look for him. After they hadreach- 
be satisfied with killing a horse instead of a tiger || the last horrible moment, which nature shudder-||€4 the field, the eldest was standing on a log 
were I not convinced that before another twelve-|| ed.to anticipate, and has granted the fruition of|| that was ly ing on the ground, when the old gen- | 
month has elapsed, Heaven will grant another|! thy hopes, a seat with thy loved little ones; on || tleman seeing him, in the obscurity of the night, 
that success which it has denied to me!” those celestial mountains not subject to “the | took him to be the Bear, and accordingly fired, 
The multitude actuated more by fear than by || wreck of matter or the crush of worlds.” when the ball entered his son’s right breast and 
love, was prepared to level the house to the|| About two hundred men were employed, at|)came out at his back. The father’s feelings on 
ground, when Cromwell cried aloud, with the|| the last accounts, in digging for the bodies of the discovering his error, may more easily be imagin- 
most artful sang froid, “ Desist my friends ! alas|| unfortunate family of Mr. Willey, who were|\ed than described. |The youmg man expired 


poor woman, she knows not what she does,”’ and || overwhelmed by t 1e great avalanche, and three || about halfan hour after. He was about eighteen 
pursued his course; but afterwards caused Lu- || of them had been discovered in a mangled state. || years of age. 


eyetia to be arrested andconfined ina mad house. || It is thought that no road will ever be again con- 
structed through the Notch. 


_ A few days since, some young women went 
The following beautifnl lines on Henry Kirk into the Ball Mills, (so called) in Rutland, to see 
White, who wasan early victim of the enthusiasm From the N. Y. Daily Advertiser, Sept. 21. a large water wheel which had just been put in 
of study, are among the earlier, and the happiest || Beaurtirun: Ascension.—Between 9 and 10|\operation. ‘I'wo of them stood by the wheel, 
of Lord Byron’s effusions. The leading idea in|} o’clock last evening, Mr. E. Robertson made anjjone of which was holding her hands so that the 
the metaphor is not new, but its management, || ascension in a Balloon, from Castle Garden.— || buckets would strike them as they revolved, 
ond the appropriateness of its introduction, 2nd|j The Balloon rose quickly and beautifully, and at || when she became dizzy by looking upon the 
ithe strength combined with sweetness of versifi-|j first took an eastern direction, which carried it || wheel, and fell upon it. In her fright she clung 
«ation, entitles it to rank among the most select || over the Battery, in full sight of many thousand ||to the wheel, and was carried over the top, be- 
specimens of English poetry. persons, who were assembled outside the Garden. || tween it and a large beam, where there was but 
# *Twas thine own genius gave the fatal blow The Car, containing the Hronaut, and a brilliant || seven inches space. In passing the beam she 
wha ache eee se re he Star of fire works, 120 feet below, but attached || was probably rolled into one of the buckets. Her 
Be p ato pidn pin : ’ to the balloon, were distinctly visible for a few ||shrieks alarmed a person present, who shut the 
So the struck eagle, stretch’d upon the plain, || minutes, by the aidofthe moon. When the Bal- || gate, and the wheel was stopped, just in season 

** No more through rolling clouds to soar again. loon had ascended several hundred feet, rockets to prevent her being crushed against the bulk 

** Viewed his own feather on, the fatal dart, were thrown from the Car, and the Star was ig-| head. The young woman standing by, seeing. 

*« And winged the shaft that quivered in his heart; }| nited, which was the most brilliant exhibition in || her danger, involuntarily sprung upon the wifeel, 
«Keen were his pangs, but keener far to feel pyrotecknicks that we ever witnessed. The Star | and was near the top of it when it was stopped. 


« He nursed the pinion which impelled the steel ; whilst burning, appeared to be stationary for a 3 
« While the same plumage that had warmed his nest, minute or two, and then descended, the frame |} An American gentleman travelling in Germa- 
** Drank the last life drop of his bleeding breast.” falling in the water, about the centre of the 


| ; ‘ ny, has written a series of letters to his friends 
QS bridge which leads to the Castle. The smoke || which have been published from time to time in 
** As the vine, which has long twined its foliage |, #°'5'18g from the burning of the Star, soon render- || the Utica Sentinel. Fromone of them we make 
oak, and been lifted by it into sun- the the following extract; 
shine, will, when the hardy plant is rifted by the}! SOFS; @ c C fast view oF it, the genera “ eri . 
thunderbolt, cling around it with its ten- || opinion was. that it had taken a westerly course. || pu 
drils, and bind up its shattered boughs, so it is|| | The exhibition was well managedthroughout ; || ¢ which the inhabitants of most of the less pro~ 
bountifully ordered by Providence, that Woman, || the ancension was a8 novel as it was splendid, || juctive parts of Germany are obliged to ms 
who is the mere dependent and ornament to man and appeared to give universal satisfaction to all to” procure a subsistence. A i, a ort, 
in his happier hours, should be his stay and so- || #2 the Garden, tothe number of 5 or 6000 persons, pany Of ten or 


: twelve from the dukedom of Nassau, (it is the 
— smitten with sudden calamity, wind- || @nd to twice that aumber principal employment of that poor were 
ing herseif into the rugged recesses of his nature, M b ne o'clock, A. M. | following a cart loaded with wares, from the pot» | 

tenderly supporting the drooping bead, and bind- | Mr. Robertson landed at Flatbush, L. I. at 15 || teries of Hesse Marlborough, which were des- 
ing up the broken heart.” ' minutes past 10 o'clock, and proceeded immiedi-! tined to Hamburg, a distance of nearly 200 miles, 
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here to be exchanged for goods which these 
people were to retail through different sections 
of the country, on their return. Ilalf of this 
company were women, dressed in the peculiar 
costume of that district, the petticoats reaching 
not half way down from the knee, and the whole 
dress so fastened about tlie waist, that the figure 
bad the appearance of two sugar loaves, placed 
one onthe other, the upper one being inverted. 
They carried their baskets on their heads, and 
aga altogether a very singular appearance. 

he average pay of the men and women, were 
scarcely three quarters of a dollar a week, and 
yet this must be a prodigiously hard service. But | 
the following instance, which occurred the next | 
day, seems of a still harder character. It was. 
that of a middle aged woman from the Harz, the. 
seat of the great iron works of the country, who 
was carrying about nails to sell by the pound.— 
These she carried about on her shoulders in a 
Jarge basket, covtaining also her provisions, the 
whole weighing at first eighty pounds, and still 
after travelling thirty or thirty-five miles, the 
weight was but half diminished. This she did 
every two or three weeks, and it commonly took 
her a week to dispose of her stock. She earned 
about a sixpence a day; the family at home lived 
chiefly on potatoes, but when travelling she treat- 
ed herself to a little rye bread. This is probably 
a fair specimen of the mode of living of a majori- 
ty of the large population of tho Harz. We 
know in our country nothing of poverty and hard- 
ship but the name. 


PHILADELPHIA, SEPTEMBER 27, 1826. 

The Revolutionary Soldier—Self-Conceit—The pledge of 
* Friendship--and a Fragment--Sketches of Roseville, No. 
viii.—and lines To Caroline, froma “ Northern Bard’ are 
received, 

The gentleman who has sent us a specimen of his new 
systein of writing, With severai other favours, will please 
accept our thanks. Bat 

Lines to Miss , are not among the best we have 
secn. 

ALpentTo is not forgotten. 
« My Moruer,” and the first number of S. S. Esq. next 


week. 


A number of unanswered letters are laying by us, which 
shall be attended to as soon as leisure permits. 


We have beeu politely favoured with a manuscript vo- 
Jume entitled “ Essays at Poetry, or a collection of Fugitive 


we are informed, for publication, We have uot had leisure 
to give ita reading. A few passages we have observed in 
turning over its pages, which possess much merit, and if 
they may be taken as a specimen of the whole, the autho; 
may rely on meeting with a flattering reception, when he 
chooses to appear before the publie. An extract wili be 
dound below, taken froin a poem in twelve books, the prin- 
cip@l in the volume containing upwards of three thousand 
jines. The author has selected hisihotto from the Specta- 


| cexély hope to see this enterprize succeed, aud will cheer- 


Soon his keen glance the well known chiefespies, 
While troops of Freemen, rallying round him, rise! 
His jealous spirit, kindling at the sight, : 
Re-nerves his sinew’y wings for distant flight. 
Spurning his lofty nest, he soars along, ' 
The woods re-echoing with his shrill war-song : 

On well-pois’d pinions cleaves the yielding air, 
Til: o’er the tented field arriv’d—and there— 
Awhile on balance, motionless remains, 

Save that his snow’y neck he downward strains: 
Next, wheels, in reconnoit’ring circuits, round, 
Successive, nearing to the martial ground— 

Now, at the Hero’s fect, majestic, lights, 

Flaps his broad wings, the envied smile invites; 
Soon feels the welcome hand to stroke his crest, 
And smooth the plumage of his noble breast ; 
Perches, conténted, on the thund’ring gun, 

And Heav’u enjoys, in guarding Freepom’s Sox! 


advertiser, published in Cincinnati, by Messrs. Brown and 
Warren. This we believe is the first daily paper of full 
size that has been attempted in that city. It has quite a 
business-like appearance ; and we are gratified in witnessing 
these flattering and indisputable evidences of the flourish- | 
ing state of society in the west. It is friendly to the present 
administration. 


Subscribers who have commenced since our publication 
of the letter from the post office department at Washington, 
are informed, there is no postage charged on the cover ac” 
companying the Album. 


On our cover this week will be fonnd, the copy of a circu. 
lar which has been issued.from this office. The introduc- 
tion of the accompanying observations, from various news- 
papers may possibly carry with it in the estimation of some 
too much of egotism. We must confess the apprehension 
of incurring this charge had well nigh induced us to forego 
the transcript of testimonials so flattering ; but the advice of 
friends, whom we have long considered judicious and can- 
did, with the recollection that we have precedents for so 
doing in several of the most eminent literary journals which 
liave preceded us, has given to our views an affirmative de- 
cision, which we trust will meet with the approbation of 
those whose good will we arg ever solicitous of securing. 


AMERICAN LACE. 
Ani article will be found on this subject in another part of 


sure in directing the attention of our fair readers. The es- 
tablishment of a lace school in this country is something 
novel, and should receive the particular countenance, as it 
no doubt will, of the friends of domestic industry. We sin- 


fully lend the iufluence of the Album in promoting so desi- 
rable an object. Might not ar advantageous arrangement 
be made by which the ladies of this city may have an op- | 
portunity of encouraging the domestic manufacture of this 
elegant and expensive texture? We are suye theirigood sense | 


ners as a commander. 


We have received several copies of the Mercantile Daily } 


this paper, of considerable interest, to which we take plea- ) 


==" 


The Light Infantry Corps of Washington Greys, under the 
command of Capt. Childs, whose soldier-like and gentle- 
manly deportment has reflected so much credit upon them» 
selves and the city, returned last week from a visit to Col, 
Rumford’s Cadets, at his Military Lyceum, Mount Airy.— 
A writer in the U. S. Gazette bestows the following ius 
compliment :—— 


The conduct and military deportment of the 
Washington Grays are, and we believe always 
have been, so uniformly correct, that we cannot 
lose this opportunity of evincing our admiration 
of the commander of this creditable corps; and 
although the meed of praise, which they receive 
from all who witness their operations, must be 
vratifying to his feelings as a gentleman and a 
soldier, still it but repays his successful exertions 
for eminence in discipline, and affability of man- 
CLIO. 
SUMMARY. 

Peter Van Slyke was killed by Charles Wright 


Onondago Hollow, Yew York, on Saturday 
ast. ; 


A house belonging to James Hill, in Wheat- 


| field, Pa. was burnt to the ground, with all its 


contents, on Thursday evening last. The famil¢ 
Was absent. 


The new City Hotel, in Baltimore, is complet- 
ed—it is a superb building. 

Remains of Com. Perry.—We learn, says the 
Newport Mercury, that the U. S. sloop of war 
Lexington, now at New York, has been ordered 
to proceed to the Island of Trinidad, to bring to 
this port the remains of Com. Perry, for re-inter- 
ment. Wealso learn, that Capt. D. Turner, of 
the Navy, (who was with the Commodore at the 
time of his dccease,) will go-out in the Lexing- 
‘ton, as Agent for the government, to attend to 
‘the disinterment. 


Jews.—There are said to be 6000 descendants 
of the Israelites in the United States. 


Drought.—There has been no rain for ten 
weeks in the vicinity of Cayuga Lake. 


_ An adventurer recently opened a lottery office 
m Hudson, where he succeeded in selling nine- 
leen Eighths of one Ticket. 


In Canada a man was tried for sacrilege, 
which consisted of stealing a hat in chureh. 


Up to the Ist indt. 10,000 emigrants had arriv- 
ed at Quebec the present season, and nearly two 
hundred vessels are yct expected to arrive. 


The Roman Cathelicks have in the U. States, 
10 colleges and Ecclesiastical seminaries of 
learning, besides 24 convents and other religious 
associations. 

It is now conjectured that, the report of the 


marriage of Gen. Bolivat, with Miss Hart of Con- 
t necticut, is a hoax. 


The Editors of thé National Intelligencer, 


and patriotism will prompt them to any exertions for the 


ior. It is one which displayg#some piquancy, and a tole- 
vable fair aequaintanceywith the proftesars of the art poe- 
tic. .* You shall seldom find a aul? fellow, of good educa- 
tion, but (if he happen to have any icisure upon his hands) 
will turn his head to one of those ‘two amusements for all 
fools of eminence --to politics or poetry.” 


COLUMBIA’S EAGLE, 
From an unpublished volume of Miscellaneous Poems; with 
the life of Eugenius Laudcs Watts.—Book v. 
Corumsta’s EaGue, from bis Forest-Throne, 
Eyes the bright armour, glittering in the sun; 
Shakes his dark plumes—iow bends his hoary crest, 
As if ? enquire—Who dar’d disturb his rest ? 


+and distributed among themselves as the just reward of 


common good, especially when so excellent an end is in| 
view, as the exercise of the taste and ingenuity of their own 

sex, and giving the means of employment and honourable | 
support to many amiable and worthy females, who wil, 
thus be secured from a state of dependence, which is so pe- 
culiarly distressing to minds of so delicate and susceptible 
@ nature as theirs. Only to reflect, six or seven hundred 
thousand dollars retained at home by their own industry, 


their ownexertions. This subject merits the serious consi- 
deration of all, and we*hope to see it acted upon toitsfulle 


| extent, untit all the goad which it promises shall be reai- 
| ized. 


| Gales & Seaton, state, that thei¥ patrons-are in 


arrears to them at least $100,000/!! Fromsuch 
potrons good Lord deliver us. | 


. When the intelligence of the demise of Adams 
and Jefferson was announced at Liverpool, the 


colours of the shipping in that port wefe immedi- 
ately displayed at half mast. | 


The elegant map of South Carolina, lately 
published, cost the state about $90,000; and the 


map of Virginia, also lately published, cost the 
state about $65,000. _ 


The Steam-boat Eclipse, on her way from New 
Orloans to St. Louis; struck on a snag, on the 
20th ult. and sunk in 10 or 15 minutes after- 
wards. No lives lost. 
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No. XVII... 


A writer ina Cincinnati paper. estimates the 
number of inhabitants in that city at Forty thou- 
sand! Itis but a few years since the city was 
thought to exhibit a most surprising instance of 
yapid increase, when its population amounted to 
Fifteen Thousand ! 


New York, with a population of 170,000, pos- 
sesses ten libraries, containing 44,000 volumes; 
Baltimore, witha population of 70,000, has four 
public libraries, containing 30,000 volumes; Phil- 
ddelphia, with a population of 160,000, possesses 
nineteen public libraries, containing 70,000 vol- 
umes; Boston, with a population of 60,000, pos- 
sesses thirteen public libraries, containing 55,000 
volumes. 

This has been an extraordinary season.—— 
Since the rains have descended, and the rav- 
ages of the grasshoppers ceased, every thing has 
taken a new start. The vines of white beans 
present two crops, the last now almost ripe.— 
Potatoes planted in May, were in blossom last 
week, and the Lilacs have blossomed as in the 
spring. Rose bushes present a June appear- 
ance, budding to blossom in September. 

Keene Sentinel. 


FOREIGN NEWS. 


LATEST FROM EUROPE. 

They write frou: Constantinople that the Sul- 
tan pursues his plan of reform with great ener- 
gy. They continue to destroy daily the habita- 
tions of the Jannissaries. Already the new ar- 
my of the Porte amounts to 40,000 men. 

The provincial Pacha are ordered to send to 
the capital quotas of troops. Constantinople is 
changed intoa camp. It is said that the inae- 
tivity of Ibrahim Pacha in Greece is a concerted 
plan between his father, the viceroy of Egypt, 
and himself. 

Mademoiselle Sontay in Paris had a most 
sblendid benefit at the Italian Opera. 

The Emperor Nicholas had set out for Mos- 
cow from Petersburgh on the 28th July. 

_ Several villages of Attica have surrendered to 
the Turks. 


The enormous sum of £39,174,722, is now in 
the Bank of England, standing in the name of the 
Accountant General ofthe Court of Chancery. 


The trial of Wakefield, for the abduction of 
Miss Turner, was to have commenced on the 
14th inst. before the English Court. All the 
distinguished lawyers in England have been en- 
gaged,and Mr. Broughan is. said to be: enga- 
ged on both sides. 


The British government. begin to attach a val- 
ue to their Canadian possessions. They are erec- 
ting new fortifications at Quebec, Montreal, 
Greville, Kingston, &c. upon a scale of great 
strength. 


IMPORTANT! 

By the arrival at New York of the ship Leeds, 
which sailed from Liverpool on the 25th ult. in- 
formation is brought of an important order in 
Council, which goes to prohibit the direct inter- 
course between the United States and the Bri- 

‘tish West India Colonies:. Et.is to go into epe- 
eation after the first of December next.. 


PREMIUMDIS. 


The singular, and as far as our acquaintance with pe- 
riodical literature extends, unprecedented suecess which 
has continued to attend the and Lapis’ We¥KLY 
GAzETTE since its commencement, compels us to pause for 
a moment with pleasure and gratitude. We are at this 
moment enabled to print a weekly edition of near 7'WO 
T'HOUSAND copies. Success so unexainpled, and en- 
couragement so flattering, call for corresponding exer- 
tions, and in evidence of a disposition on our part to keep 
pace with public liberality, we offer, in premiums, the sun 
of TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS, as follows: 

For the best original Tale, rirry DOLLARS in cash, or a 
Gold Medal of the same value. 

For the second best original Tale, THIRTY DOLLARS in cash, 
or a. Gold Medal of the same value. 

For the best original Essay, riFry DOLLARS in Cash, or a 
Gold Medal of the same value, 

For the second best original. Essay TWENTY DOLLARS int 
cash, or a Gold Medal of the same value. ek: 

For the best original Poem, not exceeding one hundred 
lines, THIRTY DOLLARS in cash, or a Gold Medal of the same 
‘yalue. 
© Forthe second best original Poem, not exceeding one hun- 
dred lines, TWENTY DOLLARS in cash, or a Gold Medal of 
the same value. 

Articles intended for the above premiums, all of which 
it is understood, will be at the disposal of the Editor, are 
to be forwarded, free of expense, to Tuomas C. Crarke, 
proprietor of * The Album and Ladies’ Weekly Gazette,” 
Philadelphia, as follows :—The Tales on or before the first 
day of December next.—-The Essays on or before the 


| twentieth day of January next—and the Poems on or be- 


fore the twenty-second day of Feb. next, each article to be 
accompanied with a sealed note, containing the writer’s 
name and address, which will in no case be opened, unless 
a premium be awarded to the writer thereof. 

his arrangement of the time has been adopted to afford 
a better opportunity for the committee to select from the 
variety of articles that might accumulate by one period of 
time, and that the different favours may be distributed in 
the Atgum with the more effect. 

It is desirable, though not an indispensable requisite, that 
the articles furnished on this occasion, may be particularly 
adapted to the character of a work devored, as is the 
Album;+to the service and interests of the ladies. 

fi The above Premiums will be awarded by a Com- 
mittee of Literary Gentlemen of the first standing, and 
every way qualified for the task. 


DRAMATIC SUMMARY. 


Mr. Cowell, the present manager of the Cir- 
cus, is engaged by Mr. Warren as Stage Ma- 
nager for the Chesnut street Theatre. This is 
an excellent choice, and under the present ad- 
ministration, says the U. 8S. Gazette, we are 
likely to have one of the most efficient companies 
that have ever performed in Philadelphia. In 
addition to the best part of the old company, in- 
cluding Mr. & Mrs. Wood, will be the starring 
of Miss Kelly, Mrs. Barnes, Mr. Cooper, Mr. 
Forrest, Mr. Macready, and Mr. Kean, occa- 
sionally through the season. Two young ladies, 
.of great musical talents, daughters of acknow- 
ledged favourites, will, early in the season, be 
introduced as candidates for public favor. 

The Baltimore Theatre will open on the 29th 
inst. under the management of Mr. Warren.— 
Mr. Duff, Mr. Forrest, and Mr. and Mrs. Wood 
will all appear during the season. 

Mr. Cooper has just concluded an engage- 
rment at the Park Theatre. Miss Kelly was at 
Montreal at the last dates from that city. Mr. 
Pelby is to make his first appearance on the 


| American stage, since his return from London, 


at Boston, next week. Mr. Kean made his first 
|appearance at Quebec on the 4th inst. in the 
character of Richard Third—he is very popular 
with the Canadians. 
New TFheatre.—The New Theatre in the Bow- 
ery, New York, is nearly completed. It isto be 
opened on or about the first of Nov. Conway, 
Booth, Porrest, Mrs. Duff, Miss Kelly, and Miss 
Riddle are engaged. 
The Chathan®theatre, New York, Was been 
greatly improved; another story has been added. 


20th October. 


a 


| The new theatre at Nashville will open on the 
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During the performances at the Circus, at St. 
Louis, Missouri, on the 22d ult. the whole of the 
seats forming one segment of the boxes gave 
way, and upwards of one hundred fell together. 
Fortunately no person was injured. 

Mr. Price, of the Drury Lane and Park thea- 


ool. 
: M. Alexander has arrived in Paris, and made 
his debut at the Theatre de Madame. He play- 
ed alone ina piece in imitation of the English. 

Boston Theatre.—T his theatre opened on Mon- 
day last... During the recess many important al- 


made inthe building. All the principal perform- 
ers of the last season are te-engaged. 

Mr. Cooper will be engaged for a few nights 
previous to his departure for the South. 


MARRIED, 

On the 23d inst. by Joseph Watson Esquire, 
Mayor, John Sinnickson,$ to Miss Rebecca K. 
Hall, both of Salem, New Jersey. 

On Tuesday evening, last by the Rév. P. FP. 
Mayor, D. D. Mr. Jacob Alter, to Miss Ma 
Coleman, both of this city. 

In Duxbury, Mass, Robert W. Cushman, of 
Poughkeepsie, N. Y. to Miss Lucy, 10th married 
daughter of the Hon. Seth Sprague, Sen. . 

At Easton, Pa. 17th inst. Mr. Jeremiah Rich, 
of the city of Philadelphia, to Miss Julia Moore, 
ofthat place. 

At Northumberland on the 9th mst Dr. Henry 
K. Lathy, to Miss Elizabeth, daughter of Capt. 
John Boyd, all of said place. . 

In New York, on the 12th inst. by the Rey. 
Mr. Lisle, Mr. Joseph 
tilda, deughter of the Rev. Peter Williams, Rec- 
tor of St. Philip’s Church of that city. 

In West Newbury, Mr. Hunkings, to Miss 
Rebecca Richardson Noyes. 
Fathers of both were present at the wedding. 

Remarkable Marriage.-—On Thursday, ‘the 
13th inst. in Powhatan county, by the Rev. Mr. 
Penick, Mr. Samuel Alderson, aged 30 years, to 
Miss L. C. Barker, aged ELEVEN years, daugh- 
ter of W. H. Barker, all of Powhatan county. 

On the 14th inst. Mr Thomas Matthews of Up- 
per Darby township, to Miss Martha Boon 
Fowler. only daughter of the Jate Mr. Michael 
Fowler, formerly of this city. 

On the 16th inst. by the Rev. W. T. Brant- 
ly. Mr. Armat Stoddart, [to Miss Elizabeth, 
daughter of the late Major William Powell, all 
of this city. 

On Wednesday evening, by the Right Rev. 
Bishop White; Mr. M. P. Mitchell, to Miss Loue 
isa A. daughter of Robert Kid, Esq. 

- In New Haven, Conn. William Wetmore, Esq. 
of Ohio, to Miss Jerusha Ogden, daughter of the 
late Mr. Jacob Ogden, of that city. 

DIED, 

On Thursday Mrs. Eleanor, wife of John Por. 
ter, aged 34 years, after a short illness. 

_ On the 16th inst. in Montgomery county, Pa. 
in the 74th year of his age, Dr. Frederick Beit- 
enman. 

At Warburton, in the 73d year of her age, 
Mrs. Jane Fitzgerald, relict of the late Col. John 
epee of Alexandria. 

+ On Friday morning, in the eighteenth 
his age, Edward Dd: Rosetter. 


On Thursday, 2ist inst. John Strieby, in the 
19th year of his age. 


On the 18th inst. iu Lower. Dublin, John Cott- 
man, Jr. in the 36th year of his age. 

On Friday, 22d inst. Mrs. Ann Douglass, wife 
of John Douglass,: Esq. aged, 77 years and six 


‘months. 


tres, is a pasSenger in the Manchester, for Liver- 


terations, additions and improvements have beer 


Cassey, of this city to Mu-° 


The Great Grand 
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OBIGINAL 


“ Then let 
The prompting seraph and the virgin lyre 
Still sing - m 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 
Toa volume of Campbell’s Poems. 
Yes go! tho’ long I’ve cherish’d 
Thy plaintive lines for him alone? 
Go—for the light has perish’d 
That late around so mildly shone ! 
He’s gone !—and ob, what pain arises, 
When memory paints those hours as past 
What volumes that one sigh comprises! 
Of pleasures, hopes, that faded past. 
Yes, go '__and when he’s turning, 
Thy pages o’er, so justly dear! 
Tell him one heart is mourning, 
Whose grief exhaleth noé with tears! 
-Tho’ many a tear is starting, 
For him, when others calmly sleep! 
~And marty a painful feeling, 
Is Ella’s when she dares not weep ! 
If it was wrong to brighten 
The evening hour with friendship’s ray, 
If wrong to strwe to lighten 
The sorrows of his lonely way? 
Why round life’s silver cord entwining, 
Was pity’s pearly blossoms strewed ? 
Whose pure, bright leaves, thro’ sorrow shining, 
Full many a tear-drop has bedewed! Eta. 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 


TO ANNA. 
it is the hour of night, when music floats 
Thro’ the still air, like youthful love’s first sigh, 
tt is the hour the pale bright moon devotes 
Tosit in beauty, in her province high, 
And watch the silver clouds pass grandly by. 
It is the hour, when warring passions cease 
Their galling tyranny on human kind— 
It is the hour, all nature is at'»eace— 
- Save the quick leaves, that quarrel with the wind 
As oft the vexing cares of lifé with mind. 


ft isthe hour when conscience holds its sway 
And none dare utter what they know not true 

Then ’tis the hour when ‘neath the lunar ray, 
T’ll send q a sigh on thought’s swift wings to you: 
Affections pledge! to worth and genius due. 

New York, Sept. 14. Cuirorp. 


FOR THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 


A DESPAIRING FAREWELL. 
Nay, curl thy lip no more in scorn, 
My heart is chill, it cannot fawn 
To catch thy changing smile ; 
All that was love, Hath pass’d away 
Or droops in spirit wrung decay— 
My faith was paid with guile— 
~ Phen, turn thy glance no more on me, b 
It beams the light of treachery. 
I couldhate loved thee fondly still, 


Uduld yet haveslayen at thy will, 
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And bent beneath thy frown ; 
But for thy boast, that [ would nod 
*Neath false coquetry’s icy rod... 

That, quench’d love’s madness down 


Then speak no more so kind to me, 


Thy words are gilt with treachery. 


Yet—even yet, if thou could’st weep, 

Thy tears would lull the past in sleep; 
Would re-unite the chain— 

Which feeling’s early dream awoke, 

Which sever’dat deception’s stroke— 
But nay, the thought is vain, 

Thy tears’ alas! would only be 

New emblems of thy treachery. 


Thou canst not grieve, thou carest not 
For early vows, so soon forgot ; 
Thou wert not form’d for love ; 
Oh, no, thy smile was never true, 
Tho’ bright the sparkling beam it threw/ 
That beam was born to rove,—— 
Then turn—oh turn its flash from me, 
*Tis lovely woman’s treachery. 


Nay, bend thy frown no more on me, 

Nor curl thy pearl teeth’s canopy, 
Smile not in falsehood’s pride ; 

My heart is drooping to decay, 

To9 soo: its chords will waste away, 
As all my hopes have died ;— 

Yet memory madly flies to thee 

And shrieks to find all treachery ! 


Adieu forever! when thy bloom 
Is wasted in youth’s faded tomb, 
Or paled by sorrows blast ; 
Remember him, whose soul was thine, 
*Till wrung by falsehood’s callous crime, 
Yet, who forgives the past! 
Farewéill, farewell! soon will I be 
A victim to thy treachery. Otivak PLanracenrr, 


FOR THE PHIL ADELPHIA ALBUM: 
STANZAS. 


“ The waning moon with crescent pale, 
Shines faintly,o’er the lea ; 
My bark is near, and light the gale 
Oh! fly with love and me. 
By all yon starry orbs I swear, 
That thou my bride shalt be; 
Then hear the vows, oh, maiden fair, 
And fly with love and me.” * 


“ Tho’ bright the evening sky awhik, 
Its hues will soon decay ; 

And oh, ’tis said a lover’s simile, 
As soon will fade away. 

_ My heart is sad and lone the hour, 

And false the summer sea ; 

I cannot leave my greenwood bowey, 
I cannot fly with thee. 


‘‘ The summer rose may cease to grow, 
Beside thy native hill ; 

The mountain stream may backward flow, 
Yet I will love thee still. 

Yon oak no more thy walls may shade, ~ 
And séar’d its boughs may be ; og” - 2 

But yet I'll love my mountain maid, | 
Then haste and fly with me.” 


Beneath the castle’s banner’d tower 
The mountain stream still flows, 

Beside the maiden’s lonely bower, 
Still yearly blooms the rose; _ 


VOL. I: 


And far above the turrets height, 
Yet bends the forest tree ; 
But, oli, the maid hath wept the night, 
She sought with love to flee. 
West Point, Sept. 1826. 


Harp oF rue 


FOR*THE PHILADELPHIA ALBUM. 


HOPE. 
Bright crescent of béauty in majesty beaming, 
Across the dark chaos of man’s gloomy night ! 
Like the star in the east, resplendently beaming, 
The shelterless wanderer’s pathway to light. 


*Mid the conflict of tempests I’ve seen thee just bending. 
Thy storm-hushing bow o’er the brow of despair: 

I’ve mark’d thee, an angel of pedce sweetly sending 

’ Relief to the bosom corroded with care. 


When the dark veil of sadness is mantling the morrow, 
And every bright prospect is shrouded in gloom, 
Thou dashest the bitter dregg’d chalice of sorrow, 
And plantest a full rose of joy on its tomb. 


Should the blasts of misfortune a mildew waft hither, 
To feed on our pleasures, or strike them all dead, 

£’er verdant thou’lt live, tho’ the rose leaf shall wither, 
And time throw thé snow-flakes of age o’er our head. 


Blest hope! to thy accents through life will I hearken, 
Though each fond delight should recede from me too ; 

Though the cloudsof maternal forbiddance should darkett 
My bosom, and shade its dear idol from view. 


Andoh! iftriumphantly envy’s cold finger, 
Can e’er point to the spot where to dust thou art turn’é 
Still around the lov’d sepulchre memory will linger, 
And weep o’er the ashes within it inurn’d. 
Sept. 24, 1826. . W. C. B. 
SCRAPS. 
Goldsmith.— Has left few specimens of his poetic pow- 
ers: but those few are sufficient to immortalize his memo- 
He charms the ear with mellifluous song, and waru:s 


the soul with delicate and exquisite sentiment. His strains 
are soft as 


the sweet south 
“ That breathes upon a bank of violets,” 
and enchanting as the “ hymn of angels descending through 
the silence of night.” 


A gentleman being informed that two of his female rela- 
tions had quarrelled, asked, * Did they call each other ug- 
ly ?””? No, “ Well, well, I shall soon-reconcile them: 


It is easy to prove a man dishonest, it requires an age to 
prove him virtuous. 


A virtuous heart is a jewel, to which the rubs of this ..fe 
will but give a brighter polish. 


The myrtle that grows among nettles is still a myrtle. 
Hopt is the only soother of every woe. 
Falsehood is tratisient, Truth eternal. 


The tediousnessness snd expense of law suits are the price 
of liberty. 


The stain which one man Will wipe off with indifference, 
another will feel like a wound. 


Aviswer to the mathematical problem in the 1h Nb. of the 
lbum: ‘ 
Diameter of the shot, is 4142 of an inch, or 2071-5000. 


A RIDDLE. 


A landed man two daughtershad, = 
And they were very fair, 
To each a piece ofland he gave, 
A Circle and a Square. , 
At one farthing an acre, jnst, 
shillings that encompass'd eacl® 
Exactly for them paid.‘ ... 
If crdss a shilling bean inch; 
As it is very near, i 
Which of their fortunes was the best, 
The Circle or the Square ? . 
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